
The Hijlvr'tt of King Lew. 

Nopurpofe ofhis remoue. 

Kent. Hayle to thee noble maifter. 

Lear. How, male’ ft thou this lhame thy paftime ? 

Toole. Ha ha, looke he weaves crewell garters, 

Horfes are tideby the heeles, dogges and beares 
Byt’ljnecke, munkics bit’ll loyncs, and men 
Byt’h legges, when a mans ouer lufty at legs, 

Then he weares wooden neatherftockes. 

Lear* Whats he, that hath fo much thy place miftooke to fet 
thee here t 

Kent. It is both he andfhee, your fonne & daugter. 

Lear. No. Kent. Yes. 

Lear , No I fay, Kent. I fay yea. 

Lear. No no, they would not. Kent, Yes they haue, , 

Lear. By Iupiter I fweare no, they durftnot do’t. 

They would not, could not do’t,tis worfe then murder, 

To doe vpon refped fuch violent outrage, 

Refolue me with all modeft haft, which way 
Thou may’ft deferue,or they purpofe this vfage, 

Coming from vs. 

Kent. My Lord, when at their home 
I did commend your highnes letters to them. 

Ere I was rifen from the place that {hewed 
Mvdutie kneeling, came there a reekingPoft, 

Stewd in his haft,halfe breathlcs,panting forth 

From (?o»ffW//hismiftris, falutations, « 

Deliuered letters fpite ofintermiflion, 

"Which prefently they read, on whofe contents 
They fummond vp their men, ftraight tookehorfe, 

Commanded me to follow,and attend the leafure j 

Oftheir anfwere, gaue me cold lookes. 

And meeting here the other meftenger, 

Whofe welcome I perceau d had poyfon’d mine, 

Being the very fellow that of late 

Difplay’d fo faweily againft your Highnes, 

Hauing more man then wit .about me drew, 

He raifed the houfe with loud and coward cries. 

Your fonne and daughter found this trefpas worth Thij 
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The Hittcrie of King Lear, 

This fhame which here it fufters. 

Lear, O how this mother fwels vp toward my hart, 

Ktflorica pajfie downe thou diming (orrow. 

Thy element s below, where is this daughter J 

Kent. With the Earle fir within, 

Lear. Follow me not, flay there ? 

Knhht. Made you no more oftece then whatyou ipeakeoi? 

Kent. No,how chance the King comes with fo fmalla frame ? 

Toole. And thou hadft beene fet in the ftockes for that quefti- 
on, thou ha’dft well deferued it. 

Kent. Why foole J 

Toole . Wecle fet thee to fchoole to an Ant, to teach thee thcr s 
no labourin'* in the winter, all that follow their noles,ai e led by 
their eyes but blind men, and ther’s not anofe among a i oo.but 
can fmelfhim thacs ftincking, let goe thy hold when a great 
wheele runs downe a hilh lealt it breake thy necke with follow- 
ing it, but the great one that goes vp the hill,; let him draw thee 
after, when a wife man giues thee better councell . giue race mine 
againe, I would haue none but knaues follow it,ftnce a fbole 


giues it 


That Sir that ferues for gaine. 

And followes but for forme : 

Will packe when it begin to raine, 

And leaue thee in the ftorme* 

But I will tarie, the foole will ftay, 

And let the wife man flic : " 

Theknaue turnes foole that runs away. 

The foole no knauc perdy. 

Kent. Where learnt you this foole? 

Foole. Not in the ftockes. 

Enter Lear and Cjfafter. 

Lear, Denietofpcake with mee,th'are ficke, th’ are 
They trauelcd hard to night, meare Iuftice, (weary, 

I the Images of rcuolt and flying off, 

Fetch mee a better anfwere. 

My deere Lord, you know the fierie qualitie of the 
Duke, how vnremoueableandfixtheisinhisowne Courfe. 
Lear, Veng cance, death, plague^confafion^w hat fierie quality. 
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